WHO WAS PALINURUS?

High on a mounting Wave, my head I bore:
Forcing my Strength, and gath'ring to the Shore:
Panting, but past the danger, now I seiz'd
The Craggy Cliffs, and my tir'd Members eas'd:
While, cumber'd with my dropping Cloaths, I lay,
The cruel Nation, covetous of Prey,
Stain'd with my Blood th* unhospitable Coast:
And now, by Winds and Waves, my lifeless Limbs

are tost.

Which, 0 avert, by yon Ethereal Light
Which I have lost, for this eternal Night:
Or, if by dearer ties you may be won,
By your dead Sire, and by your living Son,
Redeem from this Reproach, my wand*ring Ghost;
Or with your Navy seek the VeUn Coast:
And ha a peaceful Grave my Corps compose:
Or, if a nearer way your Mother shows,
Without whose Aid, you durst not undertake
This frightful Passage o'er the Stygian Lake;
Lend to this Wretch your Hand, and waft him o'er
To the sweet Banks of yon forbidden Shore/
Scarce had he said, the Prophetess began;
* What hopes delude thee, miserable Man ?
Think'st thou thus unentomb'd to cross the Floods,
To view the Furies, and Infernal Gods;
And visit, without leave, the dark abodes ?
Attend the term of long revolving years:
Fate, and the dooming Gods, are deaf to Tears.
This Comfort of thy dire Misfortune take;
The Wrath of Heav'n, inflicted for thy sake,
With Vengeance shall pursue th* inhuman Coast
Till they propitiate thy offended Ghost,
And raise a Tomb, with Vows, and solema Pray V;
And PaKnums* name the Place shall bear/
This calm'd his Cares: sooth'd with his future Fame;
And pleas'd to hear his propagated Name.